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agree Ir~-As ericx was
rfoemet rimial lawyer

Mhis day, all but limible
4sOeOdig a man or ON&*&

the slightest chance of esscae.
right on his side. As a cress-

er he was dreaded as the
4. The publie would get the
of poet a asperblt cruel and
Iseent pertoemado when Done.
Grow
on4w the rat-faced witness

§iek as with £gue as Donegan
sairmlly toward him with

eyes. Rut Donegan shook
beod Eq did net wish to cross-

5veu the judge was surprised.
0DId I hear aright?" he leaned

his fle mystlc's face in
of doubt and worry. "The

Esmasel for the prisoner does not
sh to crous-examine?"
"Tour honor beard aright. I will

*0 eroews-nmine.
Through th4 big chamber there
I"a bs of cooumbut, of doubt.

al but horror. Was there noth-
*5 to be done for this woman?
]e It she did kill De Vries, give
ra spo'ting chance for her life!

"What is Donegan doing?" the
*ise, the attendants, the newspa-

repeutoo- asked themselves with
rus. Was he throwing her

V"N Cw= ANAJ1111D1.
There was a tensing in court, a

Vihterning, as of drama. Already
tsere was a sense in everyone's

ibed veins of the horrible barness
the electric chair. But Donegan

gly drowsed.

Advice to
Lovelorn
BBekhime Fgirigg,
-U= TOUR WIT.

EMAR MIas YAMFAX:
I - st*rd talking with a fellow

Sce 'in the office where L
;e paknd me to go to a

t dan with him and I went.
eveing he came to see me.

Now, Iies Fairfax, I know several
people who know this fellow. Is It
tOo late to have one of then intro-
duce him to me? I do not care for
anyone to ask me where I met him
Ahd I say "firting." SARAN.
IIt would be silly to be Introduced.

I you have inquisitive friends, use
your wits and give them an answer
that has no satisfaction in it-for
INOT Mt4e-

DSAR MIM FAIRPAX:
I a fond of a young man who

resided at a distanee, and when
3p takes me out and brings me
he home it Is after 2 a. an. Now.
AMt week, with the permission of

pareats and &a Invitation from
personally, this young mn

" =ver night. ut my sisters
meebrther say It was -most Im.11f-094 IL J.
What you did was in no wayi4esper. Your sisters and brother

MW5 be teasing you. They must
rdalise that when your parents
invite a gost to pass the ight
at their heome, the fact that the
gt is your friend rather tha
the friend 'of your brother doesn't
a~set the proprietw.-or rather the
goed tase-of the situation.

uuckau.PA~.D&flMIM PAIRFAX:
I have gone abOut with a maan

S.' four mionths. He has shown
Safeotlon for me. and he also
that he cared for me. I

habe taken a greet liking to hism,bqi lately Ie is going out with
ephr girL.
3oyou think I should cell him

er .write to him ad see what he
haseto say. S E.C.
Tou letter Is typical of many

4St eone to me. If you *ant to
eeetheo situation and your idea~a ho f winning the young
~'efldkl acy back to ,you,sage san ask to se hima.. If,
'ru.you really mesa to* eon-

teinsident dlosed, what Is
iter you to dsouse?
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"Tea eon stop down," the court
told the witness.
The rat.faed man crept from the

witness box, whi shaki still
feeoa 4be faei~of 'e eg',
tried to get a set in the benehe.,
but none woud make roms for him.
And though be had only debe his
duty, ad that at command of the
law, there was &be No. ba
situk,b§'$r =s the .'he.*s.,, .Akeden on tho nt et Olives, an 9
w#fendd t toebn . 0 0 0
Uke a story from some old book

there enrolled before the public the
history 9f Anna Janssoen of ten, of
twelve, Of Afteen years before, in a
New York we know no longer,.so
changed is It in that brief spae.
Then it was a riotous spendthrift,
a glorious waster, hell-roaring.
somehow lovable, and now it is a
burgess of standing, with all the
burgess virtues.
And the eyes of the courtroom

glistened as old names appeared
lite iaistaian ghosts. The Poodle
Dog, the German Village. the Hol-
land House, the Knickerbocker.
Gorgeous, blowsy, out of' a dim
past they rose for an instant.
Baron Wilkins' and Nigger Mike's.
And there was the thin clink of

glasses across forgotten bus. And
at 3 o'clock of a morning the fying
wedgo at Pat'a wasaurling some
truculent griest to the sidewalk.
And gunmen were gunmen thef,
not strike-breakers.
Old days, great days, and only a

dosen yearsbgfore. And John Bar-
rymore was Sot Richard III, but
the comedian of "Are Tou'a Ma
son?" And Mr. Chambers had writ-
ten "The Danger Mark." and Lieu-
tenant seeker still patroled the
streets. And Mannie Chappelle and
Diamond Jili were stili alive and
merry, who now are dust, God rest.
them!
And cops grafted and politics

were corrupt, after the old and
pleasant tradition. And out of the
side door of saloons eame the old-
fashioned drunkard, who with the
old-fashioned ghost story and the
old-fashioned Christmas Is laid to
rest forevermore. And the voice
of Dr. Parkhurst was heard through
the land.
Ichabod! Gone is glory!
The night life of Paris was hec-

tic, hysterical. The night life of
Berlin was heavy, somehow sinis-
ter. But lush, extravagant, now
Joyous, now macabre, the foam of
New World liquor. the night life
of New York challenged the heav-
ens with streaming rays, retiring
only before the chaste, arimored
dawn. Uke sone Thousand an
One Nights of some writer of the
people. it challenged the inagiar
tion., it intrigued, it repelled. Over-
done not seldom, often in bad taste.
but virile, rude, and unabashed, it
claimed recognition with brazen
clamor.

A WRULAXED MOUTI.
And on this stage, and against

this background, now leading wou-
an to Do Vries, now being sop-
ported by a caste of wasters. brok-
ere, men about town, there moved
Anna Janssen. the Swedish Beauty.
Cast in- the form. and figure of a
Norse goddess, At for great epics,
she was a figurante in a debauched
sidesbow.
Her eyes, which were blue as

the sea and should have been pure
and pamionate as the sea, were
drenched *Ith wine, and her
mouth, with its clear-cut outlines
as of a woman of the painter Zorns
which should have been Arm as a
budding flower, was relaxed and
wet from kissing.
A woman of Broadway, hungered

after and yet despised, she might
have gone the ScustoAmed path
that leads from the bchatteringmagnifoence of Broadway to the
sinister silence of Potter's Pield.
Down the old beote '$eeline to-
ward sordid Death she cosld have
gone, and one would have tried
to. J~'her, none to help, And

thn end.
And the only result wouMd have

been a little chillin in tehearts
of the newer Beau11es Broad-
way, a host whispering In'their
hearts the meet terrible epitaphs:
Tpie wages of sin Is death. For a
most only. And somne olebrity
of Broadway might feel sad for an
lipur, Writh early moantmmet: "Poor
Annal' And I knbw h'er when she
wore diamonde, 'and New York
was at hper feet!"
Or some rosassdible eatina in

his warmn home might treasure
secret, ashamed memories, andinver avow 1pAnd& someone
might- even sest her grave to
say a hurried prayer and make an

of flou. -And the rest

But that, in a mood of drunkeb
pique, ihe shot and killed Alpstairde Vries.

(To Do Cmsnd Tsaneerew.)
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Worker, w G dobedWilarworth, a young married coupie. She
eksa t stibo Avares, a

Pat&t=,Of at~prmer. epoe

he~ep ermuch attetion andgie

se is j o a .
m

takiv dining with her weetheat,toneshe
.ther emplyer waofis

Willard denies he is i love with the

Spaeis giL I to Ewith heRonmI

Swil hear watch ng nd asks he
to spy on him. Edith Wids in her em-
p 0ersdek a picture of the Ba tol

razsTVIsurpr1eise dwhnd Nilt

seeks a itredupton to Alvaret. Edith

Juet as of a teeampreee r

seat t."...e'.e i o" T*gere'
Alvare tries to inveigle Edith it.taking a drink with him at a roadhose.ard tell er tapt Alvares is an In-

serhe of thesuspwo hes swindle hinout ofh3,xp, using his sweetheart,the Spanish girl, Juanits., as a tool."Texas Tiger" Joins Willard and Edith
sn a trip to Mt Vernon.to retrn tripdases Tiger' reogisesfiare and
shooting the b Wilard. '"Texas Tiger"Is still madly in love with uanita.Edith discovers that Willard and Al-lre are "old frends" Edith and Wil-lard accept an invitation from Alvars
tE~ visit Great Pails. Aivares has cut
ethe roe ftesespuin bridg over
short time thrater te Spanish girl.das nto Aivares office and an-

"But Willard?" I asked, more In-
terested In the whereabouts of Wil-
lard dead or alive than in Geyrge
'Washington's remains."

''I do not know," she said, and
her hed dropped forward. "He
went to Mt. Vernon last night to"
she again pointed toward the h'ad-
lines In the paper, "to stop that."
he wont there-alone?"'
"Do you mean," I screamed, "that

he went there alone?'
"I'mi afraid so," she answered. "Be

promised to take jne with bltp. But
be did not come for me.'.
For just a minute I thought I

was going to taint. I steadied my-
self against the table for a second
and then went over and stood by
the window to get air.
From the window I glanced down.

And as I looked I could almost have
belleved that all Washington had
gone mad.
Men were running baek and forth,

down Fourtenth street, talking-to'
themselves, screaming aloud and'waving their aims frantically. On
the corner ofy Fourteuth and P
streets I could see a crowd gath-oreQ listening to a man who stood
on a chair speaking to t)iem, and
waving a cooy of The. WashingtonTimes, with the big headlines dis-
played.
Newsboys were running around

like wild things, reaping a harvest
from persons who were anxious to
buy and too excited to wait forchange.

There is real common sense jnus oten whether the hair is well
ness, or goo taste. If you are oneof the few who try to make themost of your hair, remember that itis not advisable -to wash the hairwith any cleanser made for all pur-poses, but always use some goodshampoo. You can enjoy the verybest by getfing norno canthrox from
your druggist, dissolve a teaspoon-ful in a cup of hot water. Thismakes a full cup of shampo9 li IuId.enough so It is easy toaap it toathe air instead of just tt top,the ead. Dandruff. eboeqe oil, a;
irt are dissolved and efntirely dis-
appear, Your hair will be eo fluffythat It will look much heavier than
it is its luster and softietes willalso delight you. whle the stimulat-
0e scalp gain the health which In-

a,M
VJP HA A NOM190
r1t T0.49,

fundred
PAd'I- 4ooked there Mae bek to
am something Willard had said to
mes:
"We're going to give the papers

the biggest Mary te've had sine
tlie sigaing of the armitee"
And than I feesd mysel wond-

ering,tif the 4ywasn't evea
bigger thm WI bad thouht it
would be.

CB4Pf"R XTIL.
I turend fromn the window as I

heard some one on the door. I
thought perhaps .it was J.uanita
going out. But obe stil sat there.
by the desk, her eyes gitd' to the
headlines of the paper.
She glanoed up as the Man who

had eftered spoke. '

"I bow your pardon." he said, tak-,
Ing off his hat and looking first at
Juanita and then at me. "I didn't
know there was anybody here."
"Were You looking for sameonef".

I asked, trying '.o conceal the ex-
cietet In mny voioe. But I amight

have saved myself the trouble. For
his voice was husky with excite-
ment when he answered:
"Not particularly," he said.' "I

guess You've heard--" He stopped
as his eyes lighted on the paper
spread out on tho desk. th see you
know," he said. "And added: "-That
makes It easier."
t akbies what easier?" I aske.

feigning Innocene.
"Whatd ve t ot to," said. I'm

sorryng s li t *a wase gtto go
niggeht. Thiughtw -had thoerythig
wwould ed. Stti, epit
ed tt o the hedwe*it srt
heard nsoarme~ ne ope the e.-

thoght peras itu, wa sa"wh
robbedote offie astila nihet?"
'bfyoalt theaest." ee ghe ste

"Aeareresfetaer. h Uie

Stateg yort pardoic e id, ta-her
ingtnighit adgt ad fewin faprst'aJu"Ta hen at me. d you wantI
k"oPerest"h anboywere."scu
"Wet.ig yoe loeky, asr theugtry

Ingsed torycove if Ica here in
sotmetin frm him. 'But I beenthald saweo d ysete"oul. o
his oite wan hunsktyo with eheite-
"Int wah," he answered: Ta s

tas is e lihtd n td hen wae

s1reabloston therds. e o
knw, hep sard."adde:"Tt

.m2%esupt et asie gtnr.".
2aeps whateasir?" Ieaskedow

hreamt crice. aWd sutare lhen
night Tanouaghat wad erdyeing
pwe. ould need put in geaoin-

et the hdine, thrae et sot
ofnegary th fe dosofcande
eoything.--nete l.ler 6

"uSoiwua. o. si."h3obe eg, oe ast ight?1I ou cam itk.* "h sild
"1 epro enaiveofteaie
Stateaos e ofvie daid powd eren

if ls to gae. ftd"g.Mre
tnling mecley, as6 thnnsgh try.

told to lokad ,e.

Dollar Q
.iar on& ." now'-egan M.
PoInted. tW'Ar th pap "It
seems that it may be in connection

"You. d~wS mean-. I asked,
e g that I was terribly

dokdthat he should as.ociate
MrAlvren 'CA ang way 'with thetr a G Washingto's

body being stolla
"I mean $ust that." he replied. "It

the man thas been eonduct.Ing this
crooked oil'business Isn't aso the
man thats at the head of that
scheme. I'm a Datehmaw."
"Ho--- Have It was that Juanita

lent an' unelietted voie to the cost-
versation.- 'know who - It was
stol Mr. George Washington's

body ben. tl,

e ko*!" 17The maa stared at
Sseemins for the a t thie to be

really aware of her proctios "The

"rt--'' I tried te eitei jutaita'e
ae to wink at her not o tell

but my efforts were unavailing.
"It was Aivares," she continued.
"He run the-what yu call the

crooked oil basibess. No-also be
get the body!"e

"Whe- to she?" be asked me, and
before I could answer tha q;ues-
tion. "What does she -mean?"

4suhp"I shook my head nega-
tively to Indicate to him that be
was tot to biet anything Juan-

Ite sati-that she' w not quite
"buht." I had so desire to get

mixtw up In thin thing any more

tha n theashateady "Reall the

get't bele!" Jantju -

edWto ishefe aktod merect
beftr hea cown ack.ra uerrs
taiong rigat ssher mteant

wcenoted "ou' believe yhn Juan-
itak a-thodt htewl ot qute

med upeytin. tH think ahe moet
mustnh boei ndhebepr-"en

"Hotny benee!" unTae Seuret
ertoce feet taed atoodnrect
Juwit had thon ackm. Ten are
tungin rioi Jat:e "a, ustom

hyar what "Youb got tobele.''pn
taUnitanever ie! iAlvrez

ftrak tbody fotll you. He tooell
and evricd uthe thin bhe get
mhe, and hseebeack.ian

JUS CLATE AYCRMCAK.
Senie man sgaredatr.eya
tuned toeagtg.Sy oucm
a with meilk. ad." ko

h f wa ouh o teon telt.
Unemsitatnng; addt sugare

fradly bton wel add setooen
and; picedhl upthe m and mi

droppe ad ontehfloor-bandeur wich

her, adthen r pend ofacouk an

emRecipes
Onre cupscneor' sugar

teaspoonsiogwatakr.
One, teaspoon vanilla extract.
atem sotnng d ua
graduayd, beaten elwadatenr
slgowetf make amoth antmi
AII ddanehalfn mtedflourcowate.
hpres beeen ifterihsalt ndo

of~ ngrae Ja cake. R tCEiE .

One tespon vnillma exat.n
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Wate

Ih Marriage
A Success?

CAN W~P 1.J -

I wish to say that there are
plenty of old-fashioned girls today
who are unmarried. Why is this?
Not because they are old-fash ned.
but because they dannot a to
dfess stylisbly

.1 also take note that thea, are a
number of young men stating they
eannot and the old-fashioned, hT-
Wrking girls. This Is net so. If they
wnthe theycan "ad them with-

When they meet this type do they
ask them out? I should say not.
'They prefer the giddya~ deli
sort. It is not the fault of t girls
entirely. It Is nine time out.of-ten,
the actis of some of the youn
men of today (nooI say some)
have driven the g r. to se
powder. etc. -. this type
capture all the . friends Whsr.
as a plainly 4 s. decent, hoom-
loving girl t a chance

I ain a plainly dresse..o)e- low-:
ing girl, but eithough onlynineteen
I have not as pet-met the.right mot-
of a chap. 1" have rawy asaal
friends, but thiy are also after the'
fast girls: in othpr words, they pre-
fer the paintedidolls.
Men of the true type are so dit-

ficult to and.
Plenty of nice girls are looking

for the bluebd ,in vain. I shall
wait patiently. Mr. Right Thee
good foxtrot niftily dressed
boys have aw litrith me. Give
me the hard- . plain and de-
cent young mawr" Ab! But they are
hard to find.

Let's hear ftq* those who do not
prefer the -tyth-Well-dressed girls
to the simple, eMl-fashioied type.
Are there Vewi? No. thart Are e%

WMAT BMALL. M Dif
I am forty-one yars ofage with

three shidrek to take care of. My
wife died two years ago. There Is
a young woman I have known sine
a child who has taken much inter-
est in my children and myself. I
asked her If she would marry me
and she said that she weum but
her mother would not give her con-
msent.

I would like to know what I
should do so that I can win this
girl whom I love se dearly.

R. S. D.

testion
$100 $100

$100 $100
This seraW atey hm as=&e

- Te WaahusmT2im wi
eY $100 In a-dto the sim

who unhmlb the best titis
Read t e-t ev day e

The Wei=hmst Ties"ad,
whon the east ontal a h
been pdated, and in ea -
testion flo *amse'- tt m eW of
three words ar 0Le.

am wemn o

Winni Davis Freemn
p0uight by The Vmbftan TIs,

"n'm sorry. Miss- or, Miss-'
the man said. "But if you'll come
along too you'll just save our com-
ing back for you!"
"Coming back for =e!" I en-

claimed on the verge of tears.
"Really, I don't know what she's
talking about. I never spoke to
her until this morning."
"That doesn't matter." he an-

swered. "But you're the young
lady who's, been working here,
aren't yu"Yes." I knewered. "But I-"
"Then you'd better come along."

be said, and seeing that I was aliut
to cry, he added: "But there's
nothing to worry about. We just
want to find out all you know
abouit this tna. Alvares.'
And so I went. But first I phoned

to Grace. She--bless her heart, liv-
ing out in the suburbs as she did-
hadn't heard the exciting news, and
I didn't have the heart to tell her.
I jpst told her that I probably
would be later getting home, and
not to worry. .

"And if Willard phone.." I told
her. still hoping against hope that
he would. "please tall him to call
me sometime this evening."

To Ue' Cmntnued Tomorrow.

Speeds---Swift and
Slow

The swiftest speed we know Is
that of light--18,000 miles a sec-
ond; the slowest is tha~t of the
human thugbnail, which grows
2-1,000,000,009ths of a yard a second.
-This from Science and Invention.

which makes some more speed com-
parisons, as follows:
A cannon ball has been fired at a

speed of 2,000 mniles an hour.
A bamboo tree grows 37-10,000,-

000ths of a yard a second.
The -earth speeds around the sun

at 68,533 mile. an hour.
.A snail- moves 1-00 of a
yard a second.

D)e Romanet flew an airplane on
November 4. 1920, 193 miles an hour.
An electric train in tests between

Berlin ard Eossen made 130 miles
an hour.-

Railroad engines have made 130
miles ak hour.

Ice beats glide two miles a minute,
or 130 mile, an hour.
Tbe motor boat Miss America has

made 76.tI55 miles an hour.
le.troye make 4M miles an hour.
A man has skated 27 1-3 mIlesa

hour, run i3% miles an hear, waked
*j% miles am hae.

for ft ine
When a G

A S
.ARI WX

By AN
T HURE Isn't any one in all the

worI4 I esired lss to se
than the O6manwbo halled

Me with her inselent quetins as
I started to leave the Wagrave,
but as I turned to Pa bar in-

'agndoes LKeassdSan O
this was jst the ne

ay imp dom Anou a. at
de t, s...d. d.ar. l.U..s
days when Jim and I. stayed there.
I had pieo of apeias thea to
warn ae that she is the elderly
feminne edition of that unpleasant
Masculine type known as the
'iounge Heard." Her over-dessed,
head-painted. vividly maroefed de-
re..wlith Its "blued" white hair, was

wp ig about the lobby ineWn days. Dvideontly she was
st at her old habit of banging
round the ofle. But I was Oaton-
.ibed at the early start she'd made.

"Good morning. Mrs. Varden.," I
-murmured. longing for enough of
.Virginia's icy hauteur to put the
woman in her place, even while I
felt .uboomausedy that shod be
a particularly undesirable enemy,
Just now. "new early you get down
to your beloved lobby. It gives you
a long day. doesn't it?"

Instead of being affronted and
leouoing away, the woman per-

eisted
SIm glad I got down early
noi~gh for a word with you, my
dear. Suppose we have a little
chat while you're waiting for that
handsome young husband of yours.
Subletting your apartment and com-
lag tbore?"

no." I Battered, elaborately
may pronouns, "aot at all.

here for the night. Staving-on an Imsportant matter now.
4W-40 &D 100UtM&OW UOWClued serain.

"Oh, I can't lot you go like this,"
she scolded. "You'd slip away from
me in this big city if I didn't pin
you right down to an engagement
this minute. I must hear all aboot
you. Is that dareodevil of a Toma
Mason Btill hanging arbund? What
have you done with the handsome
English officer who used to take
you to dinner when your, husband
was away? If by any chance he's
away now and you're-loely, I
know some adorable men rd iove
to have you Meet. How about din-
ner tonight?"
"Thanks so much. Mrs. Varden,"

I said -rly.. "out rm staying in
town tonight. As I said,' I'n with
my husband's sister. And I merely
stopped the night here In order to
reach my husband's office bright
and early this morning. Now, itC haven't any more questions ll

-tqaning along."
At this she bridled. She'd held

her annoyance within bounds as
long as there was a chance that
her self-control would secure for
her some gratifying Information.
But now she paot out her words at
me with the venos which always
characterised her conversation.

"Oh, yes, of course, run along! I
always thought Jim Harrison was
the type of Man to need a woman's
help In managing his |afairs. Nat-
urally if he prances off aut h
own concerns and leaves you In
charge of his office I suppose
there'll be a great induz Of or-
ollents."
"rm net- " I bega ad pulled

myself up short.
Was I going to protest that I

wasn't in charge of Jim'S afairs,
but was on my way to consult
Mabel Storrs, who was in charge?
Or was I going to protest that Jim
was in town and risk the possibil-
ity that Mrs. Varden would learn
the truth and try to ferret out the
reason for my lie? I completed my
sentence.by acother, "Im not likely

HoneyGired2
iaEarthen J

featu

great
eured

ering

vg

[qh',M
r Marres
;AD, LiP!
to attach may elle if I how
suh shockInag heurs
Mrs. Vardes laid br had sW

arm and gave me, a push stooped is
-Dam aloag. dear." a. qused."I de hope oWr Ms-

S byd ed b 4seddsr of distasta. I hrsled wap.
NO APPEUM

By the time I got to th ie t I
noticed a clock poisntig I* Qeste
pAt 0. My appetite fotr bredWW
was wsm Mereover. I hemt d
time to waste on the mese pseag
of eating, for. unless I made the
greatest haste. I woumeatr toJ="'smfsuchObeed so
bustle and Burry of the markets
10 o'clock opening.

I hailed a taxicab and regested
the driyer to make all pesbte
speed. So he turned Into a dewt
out of queer, unfamiar twieting
streets. We spun anug meadly tr
dye minutes and the wate hald
beck by traffie surfing ase es
way. As I sat looking abeut iM
I notted a familiar lking o
coesaing the side atsst in frost of
me.
After a second I checkled to ap-

self for cling the ear easUd=wlooking." No wonorl Id bm
driving about in it all the dg be-
fore. It was Tony's Umesine with
Loons at the wheel. Det who was 4
the queer-looking man heasded up
on the seat next to Ife.s with bb
plaid cap pulled down over que
outir~adlufg of the oe?

It wasn't until we drew we at the
door of the building where Sts
ofie is located that I realised why
the man with Iqens had attsted
my attention.

I hod Meen him yesterday. lumng-
ing back against the waill of Dad
Lee's hoteL Then Lqens hadamade
obvious efforts to avoid Me skdk-
ing Agure. Why was be driving
him today along a Malow dde
street In a drab bawmater of the
city?

I wondered If I ough to speak to
loons about this or I'd mal. him
miserable and ill at s by ift-
gesting that I thou t he ought to
be kept under surven.

(To be esatlaeed Iumgmau.)

The Woman
Observer
OBT womel can, in moseats

of controversy./ visualise.
tSir husand as Ule hos.

and when a woman sMR do the she
can ease domestie lift.
But not many ms can see the

"11ttle girl" which atl lingers in
their wives. When se reaches ma-
ture age, all men regard her as
worthy of those years. They believe
that she has put away cildsh
things, that she has forgette
childish instincts.
Man likes to pose as the pro-

tector, the buffer between his faw-
ily and the world. This attitude
suits him. The average man stands
between Friend Wife and the world
because it is to his advantage to
do an, but at heart he is a oled
child wearing man's clothing and
assuming man's prerogatives.

In reality, it is the woman who
stands between him and discomfort.
She knows his weaknesses, his fail-
ings. his vanities, but if she is a
wise woman she keepe it to herself.
The scum which is left by hard

water may be removed from sinks,
basins and tubs by keftsene or
gasoline.

rs,Deliglded
aiCu1'&S
ISAT of young~pigs

'was a prized banquet
te with the early
ts and -Romans. .-A
Roman is said tu have
bacon cut fronm tender[ pigs by thickly cov-
it with honey, salt and
er and packing It in

en jars. Sugar-cured

INDELL 'S
UTALITY
BACON

has the definitely-
sweet flavor that for
2,000 years has been

Sthe test of bacon

I' The most puhr
afae Market.,
(ha'. --orea
ernd Groce rae


